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'How dear thou art to mo, loved refuge, where the King at last
Finds once again the man he lost at home.'1

The King immediately resinned his connections with the artist
world in Rome. By chance he met Goethe's grandson, Wolfgang,
at the house of the painter, \Yittmer. When he heard who the
young man was it thrilled him like 'an electric current*. He would
never have believed that this dry, cold man could be the grandson
of the groat poet.

Everyone he met seemed to have grown desperately old. Artists
and priests, men, women, and mighty Cardinals were now bowed
with age. This was very different from King Ludwig, who still
felt young and was pleased when he heard that it was said behind
his back as well as to his face that the seven years had not altered
him.

Ludwig had no connections with the politics of his country.
The differences between father anil son were demonstrated by
complete silence on the part of the latter.

Whilst in Rome Ludwig received the news of the death of his
sister, Anguste von Leuchtenberg, Sadly he wandered into the
Columbarium, that burial place which received its name of 'dove-
cote' because the niches for the urns resembled the apertures of a
dovecote. In deep melancholy Ludwig regarded the beautiful,
well-preserved bust which a brother had dedicated to his sister
over nineteen hundred years ago. 'These urns are not repulsive,
there is a certain intimacy in approaching them/ the King
declared.2 'How disgusting, abhorrent, on the contrary, is the
decomposition of corpses and how loathsome are the skeletons
which remain. That is all avoided by cremation.'

The new impressions, the pleasure at meeting old friends and
seeing again the beautiful Roman buildings, could not quite make
the King forget all that he had suffered during the past years.
Whether he liked it or not, there was continually news of the
life of that fateful so-called Spanish woman. She wandered about
the world and at times the wildest stories of her adventures were
poured into the King's ears from all sides; then again reports were
circulated of her complete conversion to a moral, devout life. Even
now, every mention of her was a knife-thrust in his heart. His
letters to her were in safe custody and Papon's libellous document
had made little impression; the very style of its compilation had

1  Reidelbach, p. 286.

2  Ludwig I to Therese, 27th May, 1851. Munich H,A.